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Summary: (Modern AU-no magic) Gajeel struggles with his addiction. 

Can he overcome it before its too late? There is more than his 
relationship with the spunky freshman with blue hair on the line.s 
Rated M for dark themes, trigger warnings and of course, 
smut . 


1 . Chapter 1 

**_A/N: Here is my mandatory "First FanFic" Disclaimer! I'm excited, 
are you? You should be. Oh, and I might as well enter the whole "I 
own nothing but the plot, everything is Hire's" Disclaimer as 
well ._** 

**_Small backstory: I've been in a musical mood lately so I'll be 
putting alot of song lyrics throughout the story. And most chapters 
will be based off one or two songs (kind of my inspiration for 
writing this in the first place) . Of course I'll credit the music at 
the end of each chapter. _** 

**_DISCLAIMER: THIS FIC WILL GET DARK AND IT WILL CONTAIN SOME 
TRIGGER WORTHY PLOT POINTS THAT MAY OR MAY NOT BE FOREWARNED ABOUT IN 
EACH CHAPTER. READ AT YOUR OWN RISK._** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p><em>"Bawitdaba, da bang, da dang diggy diggy, diggy, said the 
boogie, said up jump the<em> boogie" 

The music played loudly in the room, making the water in Gajeel 's cup 
move slightly with the vibrations of the electric guitar. He hummed 
along with the vocals, concentrat ing on the task at hand. He needed 
to study, his professors were already e-mailing them homework despite 
there being two more weeks left in the summer. 



_"And this is for the questions that don't have an answer. The 
midnight glances, and the topless dancers"_ 

Papers were stacked in small piles all around him. He was focused on 
the small scale in front of him; divvying out his week's supply. With 
the start of school, Gajeel had bought a few more ounces than normal 
to accommodate for his new study material. It was his last year as a 
BioChem double major at Magnolia University before his internship and 
he was already regretting not taking any summer courses. 

All the pre required reading was piling up but he couldn't even try 
to focus on that until he had taken care of his stash. Gajeel had 
priorities. His lip ring wiggled as he smirked at his inner dialogue. 
A bead of sweat dropped onto the table as he filled his last baggie, 
leaving just enough to get him through the ten chapters he needed 
tonight. His hands worked methodically as he set his hits up. 

He was about to pull out his small metal cylinder that he had made in 
shop class way back in highschool when his phone lit up giving off 
the buzz that indicates he just received a text message. He looked at 
the clock on his dresser. 11:13 PM was displayed in a bright red that 
was not unlike the color of his eyes. "Who the fuck is texting this 
late on a Tuesday?" Gajeel grabbed his phone and saw the name flash 
on his screen. "Shit," he grumbled as he opened the message from his 
boss . 

_Cana passed out behind bar, so Laxus is taking over drinks. Think 
you can come in for a few hours on the door?_ 

Fucking rich. His first night off in two months and Cana decides to 
test her already high alcohol tolerance. He quickly sent a response 
to the short old man. 

_Can't you get Bacchus? I needed this night off for studying. _ 

It took less than a minute to get a response. 

_Who do you think drank Cana under the table?_ 

"Fuck!" Gajeel was seriously gonna beat the shit out of that guy. 
Bacchus was always causing some sort of trouble, especially whenever 
it came to Cana. His phone buzzed again. 

_I'll pay you double time and you can have tomorrow night 
of f ._ 

"Tsk." Gajeel looked at his set up around him and mentally juggled 
the hours he would need to catch up on one more day of reading. He 
looked at his calendar app on his phone and smirked as he saw his 
events for the week. 

_Make it tomorrow AND Friday. I'm on my way._ 

He stood to turn off the music and go to his closet stripping off his 
sweatpants and black muscle shirt. He put on a snug black v-neck 
t-shirt and a pair of dark jeans and pulled on his boots. After tying 
the knot on his black bandanna to keep his long hair out of his face 
grabbed his keys and started towards the door. 


Before he could reach the handle, he hesitated. Gajeel turned around 



and eyed his three lines and he had set up. "Aww, fuck it" he snapped 
before taking the quick strides to his table and picked up his small 
metal straw to take his hit before he headed out the door. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>"Cause I'm a picker, I'm a grinner. I'm a lover, and I'm a 
sinner . . . "<em> 

Smoke filled Levy's lungs as she cleared the cloudy glass that sat on 
her lap. She quickly passed the equipment to her left as her lungs 
ached from her hold on them. Slowly she exhaled into the center of 
the room, aiming high as her lips formed a small "o". The smoke 
settled as she saw Jet take his hit. She closed her eyes and let the 
music invade all her senses. 

_"I'm a joker. I'm a smoker. I'm a midnight toker. I sure don't want 
to hurt no one"_ 

She leaned back on her arms as she sat cross-legged, and smiled; the 
warmth from her belly slowly spreading until she felt the tingles all 
along her limbs, extending out to her finger tips. She was gonna miss 
this . 

In two weeks. Levy starts her Freshman year at Magnolia University as 
a Linguistics major. She was leaving the next day to Fiore and 
wouldn't see Jet until he came up a week later. What really bummed 
her out was that their best friend Droy was going to Fairy Tail 
community college to study horticulture since he couldn't afford a 
university tuition and he hadn't gotten the football scholarship he 
was gunning for all year. 

"Lev, are you gonna take another hit?" Droy asked, holding the bong 
and lighter out for her to grab while the smoke slowly escaped his 
lips with each word. She contemplated her options. 

Deciding that she felt really good where her high was at and knowing 
she wasnt done elevating yet she declined, "Nah, you two can finish 
the bowl; I'm gonna ride this one out." Without any hesitation, both 
Jet and Droy finished smoking the small bowl. 

All three of them were in their own special haze feeling out the 
music with each song change and answering the occasional text message 
every now and then. At one point Levy stood up to go lay on her bed 
to stair at her ceiling where she had pinned a few of her friend 
Reedus ' s drawings. She envied his talent and how he could create 
anything and make it look as if were going to jump off the page and 
come to life. Jet joined her and intertwined his fingers with hers 
and squeezed reassuringly, " Are you nervous about tomorrow?" 

"Mhmm" she responded, "Nervous, excited, bummed, you name it, " a 
small giggle escaped her lips. 

"Don't worry about it. Hell week isnt too bad and its a great 
icebreaker for all the incoming freshmen. I mean, I survived it so it 
can't have been too bad." The red head blushed at the memories of his 
first week at the University a year ago. 


Every year, the University allowed the upper classmen to put the 
incoming freshmen through a grid iron of fun yet demeaning 



activities. It was on all on a volunteer system so basically anything 
goes because every one is a willing participant. Levy had to check in 
by noon tomorrow or face the consequences/wrath of her older female 
classmates . 

Levy and Jet sat like that for a while, each lost in their own 
thoughts. Before too long, Droy joined them, scowling and how their 
hands stayed intertwined. " You guuuuuys . . . " he whined catching a 
look from his two friends, " I'm starving!" 

Levy couldn't help but laugh at her friend who was always hungry and 
no sooner than when she thought of food, her stomach growled a 
beastly noise. "I could totally go for some chocolate chip pancakes 
doused in maple syrup." 

"Nah" Droy said, "I'm thinking Nachos with extra sour cream and extra 
jalapenos . " 

"Guys, guys, guys," Jet added with a small smirk, "I was thinking 
about as extra large strawberry milkshake to help put down the banana 
split I'm gonna eat." 

Silence filled the room for a brief moment as the music changed 
songs. Then, all three of them with a gleam in their glossy eyes 
said, "8- Island!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Sooo what d'ya think? Don't worry, there will be Gajevy 
action in this fic, but like I mentioned earlier, there will be some 
dark themes and be prepared for some angst . <strong> 

**Music credits: ** 

* *_Bawitdaba- Kid Rock_** 

**_The Joker - Steve Miller Band_** 


2 . Chapter 2 

_"Master of puppets I'm pulling your strings. Twisting your mind and 
smashing your dreams. Blinded by me, you can't see a thing. Just call 
my name, 'cause I'll hear you scream"_ 

Gajeel's phone was blowing up. As his phone buzzed its way to the 
side of his bed stand, he squinted into the muted light of his 
bedroom. _Nope. Not the best idea you've had today Gajeel. _A burning 
sensation rippled across his forehead as a headache formed on his 
temples. _Fucking Christ. _ The very large man sat up with his eyes 
closed and felt around for his phone. "Alright. Alright, I'm up. Shut 
yer trap" he grumbled as he silenced the buzzing. 

With his eyes still closed, he stretched his back lazily until he 
heard the usual pops along his spine. He stood up and started towards 
the kitchen to get some water for his dry throat. Last night had been 
hell. All the rowdy uni students had trickled in for hell week and 
were "pregaming" so to speak at The Four Dragons, a local bar a block 
from campus that Gajeel worked at. Usually, he didn't mind it since 
he had access to all the college tail he could ever want, but he 



hated having to deal with the dicks who can't control their testerone 
levels once they've had a few too many. 

Once in the kitchen, eyes still closed, Gajeel grabbed a glass from 
the cupboard, filled it up with some tap water, and greedily drank 
the clear liquid. He repeated this twice before he dared to open his 
eyes again. His headache was still there but at least the pain was 
dulled for the moment. He checked his messages as he started to walk 
back to his room, fully intending on getting back in bed. 

_Gajeel! Where are you? It's time to pick out some freshmeat. - 
_St ing 

_Black Steel, your services are needed at the corral. Nothing 
instills fear like you man. - _Rogue 

_Mira and Erza said that we are tag teaming for tonight's festivities 
so Freed said to meet at the bar instead. - _Laxus 

"Tsk. Fucking A man. As if I didn't have enough on my plate." he said 
to his screen, "Now I gotta be at the bar AGAIN on my night off." He 
checked his phone's clock. 11:45. There was no way he would make it 
in time plus he still had at least ten chapters to read. As his eyes 
flicked to his work table from last night, they rested on two white 
lines. With a smirk, he began to formulate a plan as he sent a mass 
text out . 

_Gather the herd and brand the calfs. I'll meet you at the bar at 7. 
Make sure they're tender by then._ 

He went back to his room to get his trusty piece of metal and sat in 
front of his work while doing the math in his head. Two lines should 
be okay for three hours of hardcore studying and he should at least 
get 8 chapters down. "Gihi, " Gajeel was already getting giddy with 
excitement. He convinced himself that the feeling because of his 
plans later on in the day, but a small, almost non exisistent part 
told him he knew better than that as he bent his head down take his 
first hit of the day. 

_"Come crawling faster. Obey your master. Your life burns faster. 

Obey your master. 

**_~Later that Day~_** 

Gajeel pulled up to the bar on his motorcycle and parked near the 
entrance, ignoring the yellow lines on the gravel lot to set his bike 
on the concrete sidewalk where the line usually forms on a busy 
night. He walked up to the door to go in but it swung open and 
revealed an irritated Freed. Gajeel eyed his friend before asking, 
"What do we have so far and why is your hair that color?" 

"Just got a text. They are around the corner." The green haired 
twenty-two year old made a face before adding, "and Laxus was testing 
the dye this year... in my shampoo." 

"Pffft, that's fucking priceless Freed." Gajeel bellowed a laugh as 
the young man just waved him off as two small busses with the 
University's emblem pulled into the parking lot. 

From what could be seen from the shadows in the tinted windows, one 



bus was filled with rowdy party goers with the bass of the current 
song pumped through the glass. Gajeel recognized the beat but connect 
the beat to the title until the chorus blasted out. _"Shots! Shots! 
Shots! Shots! Shots! Shots! EVERYBODY!" _He chuckled as he muttered 
under his breath, "Eucking Cana." 

The doors to the female bus opened up and a string of "Woooos ! " could 
be heard. The upperclass ladies stepped out first and Gajeel 
acknowledged one with a pierced raised brow. A smirk graced his face 
as the sultry form walked up to him and he opened his arms to embrace 
her. "Who talked you into recruitment this year, Minerva?" 

"Tsk. The red headed BITCH WITH CONTROL ISSUES overthere did." 

Minerva raised her voice, ensuring that Erza heard her insult. " More 
like threatened bodily injury if I didn't show up" Gajeel placed his 
hands on her hips as she leaned in for a quick kiss. "But I guess its 
not so bad anymore." 

"Gihihihi, lay off Titania, she just wants to have a good time her 
last year in Magnolia." 

The men's bus finally opened it's door and he could hear the muffled 
shouts of his fellow co-workers. "Yippie Kai Yay Mutha Euckers . " 
"Calfs get off this bus right now! I'm sick of seeing your sorry 
faces!" "Remember! Anyone who disconnects must face the 
consequences ! " "Dont forget to thank Popsicle Dick for 
this ! " 


Grumbles were heard along the boys, "I'm sorry was that attitude that 
I heard?" In unison, the boys yelled military style: "NO GRANDMASTER 
LAXUS. LIGHTNING DRAGON OVERLORD." Gajeel could _feel _ the smile he 
knew was beaming on the blonde brute's face. "Well, then get your 
asses OEE MY BUS!" 

The teens scrambled off the bus in a single file line, some shirtless 
and some wearing clothes that were covered in filth. The metal head 
smirked when he saw that a few of them sported colored hair varying 
from green to purple and even pink. _That fucking genius. _ _Gihi . 
_Despite the crazy hairstyles, the thing that sent Gajeel laughing so 
hard that he had to let go of Minerva was the fact that they were all 
holding hands, like they were gonna all sway and sing Kumbaya or 
something. "What happened here?" he finally managed to ask the woman 
in front of him. 

"Ummm, " Minerva squinted in thought, "I think Lyon had a problem with 
his incoming legacy this year." Gajeel remembered Sub Zero mentioning 
his little brother graduating from high school and attending MU in 
the Eall. 

A whistle from the female side brought everyone's attention to Cana 
as she stepped off the bus wearing cargo pants and a bikini top. She 
had a super soaker in one hand resting the butt of the toy gun on her 
hip and she had a smaller clear green pitsol tucked behind her in the 
hem of her pants. " Ladies and Gentlemen, may I present your 
entertainment for the evening." She waved her free hand at the 
entrance and out came the girls in varying degress of dress. Some 
girls were in cosplay outfits while others were in soaked tank tops. 
He could pick out a few colored tops of heads and shook his own when 
he noticed a pattern in the color. 



"Who put Aquarius in charge of the fucking dye again?" Gajeel 
questioned, only to recieve a few shrugs and mumbles about how no way 
they were gonna stop her. The last of the girls stepped out and 
Gajeel studied them. Most were scared or nervous. Some seemed excited 
to continue. A few had a defiant look in their eyes, as if daring to 
challenge them. Only one of the teen girls actually looked furious. 

He dropped his gaze to the shortest person in the line, "What's her 
problem?" He nudged Minerva to let her know to follow his gaze. 

"Oh, that's Levy," she waved her hand at the newly dyed bluenette. 
"She has a problem with her flock name." Gajeel raised an eyebrow 
asking the question silently and Minerva laughed as she told him, . 
"Cana dubbed her 'Shrimp'" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongXem>AN : alright here is chapter 2, next chapter is the 
same timelapse but with Levy's POV. I know I promised dark themes and 
the like, and its coming just be patient, Im trying to create a good 
build up to my morbid mind. Also, I dont know how often I'll be 
updating. I've got most of the storyline down, its just a matter of 
connecting the dots. Thanks for all the follows, it makes me all warm 
and fuzzy with pride to know you like this._** 

**_SPECIAL SHOUTOUT: (Beautiful but Dangerous) Thank you so much! I 

hope to not disappoint ._* * 

**_Music credit :_** 

**_"Puppet Master" Metallica_** 

**_" Shots" LMFAO_** 


3 . Chapter 3 

_"I was gonna clean my room until I got high. I was gonna get up and 
find the broom but then I got high. My room is still messed up and I 
know why: 'Cause I got high"_ 

Levy didn't know where she went wrong. Correction, she didn't know 
why things went wrong. The two hour drive was spent hot boxing with 
her navigation system set to her new address. Giving her enough time 
to unpack her buggy, (just a few essentials since Jet would bring up 
the rest with him on Monday) she practically wake 'n 'baked her way to 
Fiore, leaving at 8 in the morning. 

It took about thirty minutes to get signed in with her RA and receive 
her key. Levy quickly grabbed her bag of clothes and pushed the cart 
provided by the university filled with her few boxes and plastic 
crates to her room. The line to wait for an elevator was another 
twenty minutes since she was on the third floor. Students filled the 
hallways, some greeting each other with excited yells and dramatic 
hugs. All were excited for the upcoming weekend and its 
festivities . 

Thankfully, Levy was oblivious to all the looks and giggles she was 
attracting at being a woman of her stature pushing a heavy cart 
around since she was still sky high from the trip up. She wiped the 
little moisture that built up on her fore head when she reached her 



door and unlocked it. Her dorm was pretty spacious; she knew she was 
sharing a suite with three other girls. Everyone had their own 
private room and bath but shared the living room and kitchen 
areas . 

The undersized eighteen year old left her cart in the hallway and 
picked up her first set of boxes to take in. When she was opened the 
door she was greeted by how pink the walls were. Well, technically 
the walls were an off white eggshell color but they were covered with 
pictures and swatches of fabric that emanated the feminine color. 
"H-hello? Anybody here?" Levy had to blink her eyes once or twice 
just to make sure she wasn't hallucinating ._ Is that a pink bunny 
phone? Oh goodness, this is going to be a long year._ 

"Hey Roomie!" A tall blonde comes running out of a door that Levy 
assumes was the new female's bedroom. "I'm Lucy Hea-. I'm just Lucy" 
Her roommate looked down awkwardly before forcing her hand out in a 
quick gesture of welcome. 

Levy raised an eyebrow to the introduction, _That ' s curious_. "Levy 
McGarden. Nice to meet ya" She put her box down and took her hand to 
firmly shake it. "So are all the dorms like this, or are we just 
special." She put her arms out and made a small circle in the main 
room . 

"Oh, tihi, " Lucy blushed slightly at the remark. "No, I hope you all 
don't mind but I arrived yesterday and kinda went overboard on the 
decoration. I was just sooooo excited I kept going until two in the 
morning." The busty female scrunched her face up, "Do you smell 
that ? " 

It was the stoner's turn to blush, "Yeah it's my perfume. Eau de 
Ganja" Levy giggled and went to pick up her box to head to a 
room . 

"That's illegal on campus you know," Lucy pinched her nose in a showy 
way to indicate she didn't approve of her roommate's life choices. "I 
hope you don't expect to bring all your hoodlum friends over to smoke 
that disgusting stuff." 

Levy would have been offended if Lucy hadn't been holding her nose, 
but she was just too high to care. She giggled at how the blonde's 
voice changed with her plugged nose. "Yeah, yeah. Just show me to the 
available room." Her RA had told her she was the last to arrive in 
her unit so she got last pick at the rooms. 

"Your next to me, " Lucy sighed as if disappointed as she points to 
the door next to the one she came out of. "Listen, I gotta be 
somewhere right now but Wendy and Juvia are asleep in the rooms 
across the suite. I'll wake them to let them know you're here and to 
come get you for Hell Week." She waved an arm to the oppossite side 
of the living room revealing two more doors. "You are going to Hell 
Week, right?" Levy nodded distractedly as she opened her bedroom door 
to reveal her room. A twin sized bed lay in one corner and a desk 
with a lamp and chair sat right next to it in another. The restroom 
filled the third corner and there was a wall length mirror behind 
which Levy assumed was the closet. _ Not bad,_ Levy thought as she 
placed her box down. 


It took about ten minutes to get her cart unloaded leaving Levy about 



fifteen minutes to unpack. She finished in ten. She was already 
feeling her decline from the morning's toke-t ivit ies when Levy 
checked her phone's screen for the time. 11:30. It would take about 
ten minutes to get to the sign in booth so she hopped on her bed to 
rest for five minutes before heading out to the sign in table. 

"Urn, Roomie-san? It's the time to be leaving for the week of hell." 
"Juvia be louder or we're gonna be late!" 

Levy stirred not realizing she feel asleep where she was. She checked 
her phone again. 11:51. "Oh Crap!" Levy jumped out of her bed and 
headed out the door, nothing more than a blur to the two girls 
arguing outside her door. 

"Hey wait for us!" She heard the footsteps falling behind her 
indicating that she really didn't need to wait. 

'Cause I got high. Because I got high. Because I got high..."_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>They went to the nearest sign in table they could find and 
practically screamed, "IS THIS THE HELL WEEK SIGN IN?!"<p> 

The young man just nodded his head, "Yes, bu-" Levy didn't let him 
explain any further as she grabbed the clipboard he had and signed 
the waiver before handing it to her roommate, Juvia? maybe that one 
was Wendy ... Whatever . She thrust the paperwork in the black haired 
guy's face before exhaling from relief, "We made it." She smirked and 
gave her roomie's high fives. 

"Yes, Juvia was scared of the consequence of being late. In fact, 
Juvia hopes to not get punished all week. Aquarius-San said 
specifically to not be late and just follow orders and Juvia will 
have a fun time connecting with the people of the university!" 

Levy heard the accent in Juvia 's voice and couldn't quite place it, 
she was about to ask where she was from when the man behind the table 
started laughing. The three girls scowled, "What?" 

He wiped a tear from his eye as he calmed down to explain, "You guys 
are at the wrong sign in, and you are five minutes late for the 
females." The three girls paled as he called over their shoulder, "WE 
GOT SOME DUCKS OUT OE THE WATER!" They spun to see a blonde male with 
strikingly similar features to the one in front of them run up to 
them, "Hey Light Dragon Master, think you can lead these ducklings 
back to the pond?" 

"Sure thing Shadow Dragon Slayer, " the new male winked at the girls 
before walking away, "I'll take them with the other two, follow me 
duckies . " 

"Why the heck are you guys calling us that?" Wendy, _yeah definitely 
Wendy_, asked. 

"Oh you'll see." he responded with another wink and grin as they 
joined two other girls who looked equally as nervous. 

_Whatever_, Levy thought, _Just let us get through this weekend and 
we'll see who's smirking then._ 



><p><strongXem>AN : sorry it took a while to update. I had to split 
this chapter in two so i could get everything in since i cant just 
time hop like ch . 2 . I'm just so unsatisfied with this chapter ( and 
the next one) that I tried brainstorming ways to change it, 
unsuccessfully I may add. The next chapter will harbor the same 
distaste in my mouth. But these are necessary for later chapters and 
what not. I think they are okay but i guess I'm just excited for the 
rest of the story that my twisted mind has in store for y'all. Also 
Im thinking of having a few one-shots of hell week on a different 
story. Thoughts? Suggest ions ?_* * 

**_SPECIAL SHOUTOUT: A beauty thats a beast - oh, man i hope you're 
ready but unfortunately, you are going to have to wait a little 

longer. Tru st me, it will be worth it. (I 

hope)_** 

* *_Repeat ingsimple phrases - yeah me neither so i hope to create a 
whole new side of her while keeping true to her morals and whatnot. 
Btw, you had me blushing at the "favorite" review. Thanks so 
much * 

* *_DeadmanSteadman : its the next chapter so hopefully i dont 
disappoint ;)_** 

**_Music credit_** 

**_Because i got high - Afroman_** 


4 . Chapter 4 

_"The boys and girls in the clique, the awful names that they stick. 
You're never gonna fit in much, kid."_ 

"01, Titania. We caught some of your precious ducklings on our side 
of the farm ! " 

Levy looked up to see a tall red headed beauty pout from being 
interrupted during her speech while another busty female with white 
hair came running up to meet us, _Geeze was it a requirement to have 
big boobs at this university?_ She eyed her roommate, Wendy, and felt 
a little more secure, _ Maybe not_. "Thanks Sting. I don't know what 
we'd do without you guys." She gave a sweet smile to him as he walked 
away with a "yeah, yeah. I'll see ya later," before turning on the 
freshmen girls with a menacing scowl. "If you guys don't get in line 
right now. I'll showing you the meaning behind She-Devil faster than 
you can sprout feathers on your asses." 

Levy didn't bother telling her how ridiculous that sounded, she heard 
the verbal threat in upperclassman's tone, not words. All the girls 
scrambled into the line with the other "ducklings" 

"_They said all teenagers scare the living shit out of me. They could 
care less as long as someone'll bleed"_ 

"Now that I have your attention after that rude interruption, " 

Another menacing glare from the speaker this time was made towards 



the girls. Levy has never felt so small before. Or hungry for that 
matter, her serious case of munchies and cotton mouth had her stomach 
empty and throat dry. She tried to focus on the female talking in 
front of her, "As I was saying, I need your full attention for this 
next part. The activities today until Saturday are all on a volunteer 
system. You are by no means REQUIRED to complete any task given to 
you. The safe word for refusal is "Strawberry Shortcake." You may 
refuse at any time while performing your task, no questions asked. 
Remember, you are here in the spirit of fun, friendship, and making 
connections you will keep for the rest of your life." Erza paused as 
she smiled back at her nakama."That being said, you may only refuse 
twice. On your third refusal, you will discontinue the program." 

A hush felll among the girls as they contemplated Titania's words. 
Levy saw a small bus pull up with the school's logo stuck to the 
side. The one that the freshman now dubbed as the She Devil came up 
and said, "All right ducklings, our first activity is ' SPA DAY' !" 

The slim woman lifted her arms up as the teenage girls 'Woo'd" and 
ran for the bus. "Nuh-uh" she waved her finger at the excited ladies, 
"I see too many people and not enough ducklings." 

Levy watched as the girls broke rank and started waddling 
uncertainly. There was no way she was getting any closer to the 
ground than she already was. She cracked a smile and said, 

"Strawberry shortcake" as she casually strolled onto the bus, 
ignoring the scowls of the upper classman and to the shock of her 
peers . 

The bus greeted her to a small strobe light, a disco ball, techno 
music, and a plethora of alcohol. Levy's stomach growled as her eyes 
landed on the only food she could find. Diving for it platters, she 
swallowed the appetizer with minimal chewing, not noticing the other 
person on the bus until she heard, "01! Shrimp, save some for the 
others . " 

Levy turned, red faced, and saw a brunette nursing a bottle of 
fireball in a tank top and cargo pants. "What did you call me?" The 
short woman's voice dangerously low. 

"Eh?" The brunette hiccupped and waved an arm, "The shrimp. You are 
eating all the cocktails that I worked so hard to display." 

"Oh, " Levy looked at her hand and sure enough, the little, traiterous 
crustacean was there. She quickly put the cup down. "Sorry" she 
mumbled before taking a seat, her stomach somewhat satisfied. 

The rest of the ladies finally made it to the bus and the drunkard - 
whom Levy learned was named Cana - started handing out empty cups 
with a few others trailing behind her with the perfect ingredients 
for a tequila sunrise. "Drink up bitches, we're gonna have a great 
day ! " 

If Levy never heard another cry of 'Woo' from the high pitched girls, 
it would be too soon. As she looked around the bus waiting for her 
drink she saw Lucy with Erza having an animated conversation. A few 
of the upper class girls were talking and pointing , none too 
discreetly, at Levy. The girl next to her was a petite blond that 
Levy recognized as I of the other two who were late. 

The bus took off as Levy introduced herself. "Hisui, pleased to meet 



you." The girl held her cup out and Levy brought hers up to toast. 
"I'm so nervous for today," Hisui continued, " but still really 
excited. Aren't you?" 

Levy nodded nonchalantly as she took a gulp of her drink. She made a 
face,_ Whoa, can this drink be any stronger? _ 

As if on cue an upper classman with long black hair sat up and said 
"Duck! Duck! Goose!" there was laughter among the older girls as she 
continued, " The rules are simple: if you get tagged as a goose, you 
down your drink." Nervous laughter filled the bus, "and to ensure 
there is no cheating, please raise your cups in the air." 

The girls did what they were told and the game began. Squeals of 
laughter went down the rows as the geese rapidly drank their drinks 
and some spilled out of their cups dripping down their faces and neck 
in their rush. Levy wasn't too worried since most of her drink went 
to quenching her cottonmouth. As they were nearing her seat she saw 
Hisui straighten up I excitement. "Duck, duck, duuuuck, duck, 
duuuuuuuuuck, GOOSE!" Cana had grabbed the cup out of Levy's hand and 
poured the last of her fireball into it before handing it back to the 
unsuspecting girl. 

"Drink up little duckling," the black haired maiden grinned evilly. 

"I hope you didn't think we wouldn't pay you back for not waddling," 
she said with an unfriendly tone. 

_"So darken your clothes or strike a violent pose. Maybe they'll 
leave you alone, but not me . 

Levy squinted her eyes at the upperclassman before looking down at 
her cup, she could do this, mentally pumping herself up. With a shaky 
hand she put the rim to her lips and started to chug, never taking 
her eyes off of the woman in front of her. As she finished, Cana let 
out a low whistle, "Man, shrimp girl's got some mad chugging skills. 
Minerva, you sure did underestimate her." 

"Tsk. Whatever," she ran a hand through her black her, slightly 
disappointed the noob didn't chicken out. "Hmmm, Shrimp? I like it 
Cana, it suits her so well." She had an malevolent smirk on her, 
"Congrats girl, you just became our first duckling with a 
name . " 

Levy sunk lower in her seat as she felt the bus stop in front of a 
salon and Cana whooped in agreement, "Swans and Ducklings! Can I have 
your attention please?" Everyone turned to the announcer, "Please 
help me welcome 'Shrimp' to the party!" Cheers erupted out of the 
older girls as the younger females slowly clapped following their 
mentor ' s lead . 

They started to get off the bus excitedly talking about the spa 
treatment they were about to receive. Levy wobbled a little on the 
way out - due to her almost two full drinks - and was caught by the 
She-Devil who efficiently tucked the smaller girl under her arm. 

"Whoa there Shrimp, don't want you injured before all the fun now do 
we?" she flashed her brilliant smile, " I'm Mirajane by the way, but 
after that feat on the bus, you can call me Mira." 

Levy mumbled something incoherent along the lines of "Anything but 
Shrimp" the effects of the alcohol really seeping into her 



bloodstream. 


"Oh don't worry, it won't be your name for long." Mira's flashy smile 
soon turned menacing once again. "Come on, before all the good booths 
are taken. Don't want to miss your ' early bird special'." She let 
Levy go to catch up with the others and Levy watched her long white 
hair trail behind her. 

_How does she change emotions so quickly?_ Levy wondered, too drunk 
to worry about the Mira's words as she entered the salon. 

~~3:30 PM (ABOUT 3 HOURS LATER) ~~ 

'Spa Day' seemed to be code for "Let the Swans play dress up however 
they want. Some girls got their hair cut really short "just like a 
fairy's"! Others were forced into manicures with extremely long 
nails, "think of it as your webbed little feet" the elder girls 
explained to the poor souls with their fingers splayed, not used to 
the unnatural length. Makeovers were done for a lucky few. Levy 
noticed that Lucy was one of them, but they were shooed away to a 
back room and came back with a bunch of different outfits that Levy 
had only seen in the adult Halloween section or a Comicon. A few 
girls abstained from the Spa Day, risking one less get out of jail 
free card to preserve their original look. 

The 'early bird special' turned out to be just for a select few. In 
fact, only four others besides Levy seemed to get it. All the girls 
that were late were ushered into a hair washing area and were 
immediately blindfolded with a plastic mask that went around the ears 
so the stylists could work with their hair freely. She smelled the 
ammonia before they could even begin on her hair. _Oh no, what am I 
gonna look like? _She wasn't vain or anything, but she didn't have 
any complaints with how she looked. Not even her small breasts, she's 
learned to enjoy that they mesh well with her vertical 
disability . 

The once excited girls all walked/waddled (some followed in Levy's 
footsteps and just requested amnesty) with a little less enthusiasm, 
ending with five girls with blue or green hair. They could have at 
least styled it. Tsk. The new bluenette thought. She noticed that 
Wendy and Juvia both had blue hair as well and Hisui along with 
another girl, who Levy learned was named Bisca, both had green hair. 
"So you guys will look great when taking Roomie Selfies" explained 
Erza. _I wonder how they knew we were all roommates. _ Levy thought 
back to the animated conversation Lucy was having, _Of course. 

Dammit. _ The short girl seriously needed a bowl to calm her 
nerves . 

The day continued on in the same fashion, they were taken to a 
courtyard on campus and asked to line up according to breast size and 
Levy found herself on the lower end of the list (only a red faced 
Wendy was at the end.) . Lucy and Juvia were at the opposite end of 
the spectrum fighting for the two largest pairs among them. Shirts 
were handed out to the lower end numbered 1-10 with I.B.T.C. (Itty 
Bitty Titty Committee) painted on the front. They were then asked to 
make a pyramid according to rank with one being on top. The bigger 
ten were supposed to lay down and be their mats in case of a fall. A 
nervous Wendy backed out almost immediately, not wanting to get up on 
the top of all those girls so high in the air. Levy backed out when 
she realized she couldn't climb, still tipsy from the continuous 



drinking on the bus. _Shit, I'm out of refusals. _ At one point, Cana 
came out of a building loaded with super soakers screaming "Air 
Raid!" Immediately letting loose on the unsuspecting freshman while 
the others pulled water balloons out of no where to help the 
bombardment . 

Other nicknames were given out. Lucy got Cosplayer for loving her new 
outfit a little too much. Wendy was given Emu for not wanting to 
climb the pyramid. Juvia was dubbed Rain Woman for just standing 
there and taking the water attack. Bisca was Quickdraw for her quick 
thinking on stealing a forgotten gun on a bench and retaliating on 
the upperclassman. A few others were Wicked Sakura, White Flash, 

Snake Queen and even a Sex Bat . 

Levy was livid that she no longer had an identity outside of 
"Shrimp." It brought back memories from middle and high school that 
she didn't feel like reliving and was tempted just to quit and enjoy 
her books for a week until her best friend drove up. The memory of 
Jet being so excited for her stopped those thoughts and Levy vowed to 
finish the week out, no matter what. With new conviction, she looked 
out the window and saw that they were pulling into a bar not far from 
the university and noticed that another bus had joined them. There 
were two males standing in front of the entrance, one was slim with 
green hair whose features paled in comparison to his friend. The male 
toward over his green haired companion with long black hair that 
looked like it was cut by a five year old with the way it stuck out 
at odds and ends and enough piercings in certain places to make you 
wonder what inspired his current look . 

The upperclass girls exited the bus and she, along with her peers, 
stood up to follow but Cana, who was now just sporting a bikini top 
and her cargo pants, turned the music down and aimed the gun at the 
newbies. "Hold it just there!" The girls quickly froze not wanting to 
cross an armed drunkard. "I need to tell you guys about your Snipe 
hunt!" Everyone paled, not wanting to know what task they were about 
to be given. "Outside are beautiful handsome men just waiting to get 
into your pants. "-an audible gulp made by many- "Your task is to 
retrieve an item from them without losing any part of yours. 

Obviously the more intimate the item, the more points you'll score. 
Necklaces or any form of jewelry, including belts, they may wear will 
gain you five points a piece. Shirts, socks, or Shoes will give you 
15 points. Underwear-"pause for effect"- will get you fifty points. 
Double if their name is on the lining or if you get an upperclassman 
to witness. The deed." The girls were quiet for a moment, some 
dreading the task and others already formulating their plan of 
attack. "If you lose a piece of clothing and it is presented to us, 
your team will lose 30 points. You have until Sunday's brunch to turn 
in any items. Keep in mind, the boys have their own goals as well 
that may or may not be different from ours. Be wary of them and trust 
in your nakama before any of them. The top two winners will enjoy a 
beautiful brunch with us. All others will be serving it. Any 
questions ? " 

"Yeah, how will the teams be split up?" a voice shouted from the 
front . 

"Your roommates will be your team. Anything else? Well then lets get 
on with it!" She stepped off and whistled, "Ladies and Gentlemen, may 
I present your entertainment for the evening." 



Levy was stopped by her blonde roommate, "Hey shrimp!" She granted 
Lucy a quick glare, "don't be slacking off and make us lose. I've 
heard how stoners slack off and don't give a shit." 

"Tsk. Whatever Cosplayer, just be sure to keep your pink lips to 
yourself this weekend. I don't want to have to serve breakfast to any 
of these bitches." _Damn, I need a bowl,_ she thought irritably as 
she exited the bus and lined up. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongXem>AN : I feel slightly better about this chapter than 
the previous one. Still it's really long, sorry I tried to shorten it 
so if there is anything confusing just let me know and I'll either 
edit it or explain it in a note. On another note . . . Ga jevy starts next 
chapter! well, at least they speak their first words to each other! 
Also, soon starts the angst in a few more chapters maybe, but it's 
totally coming. Sorry for the slow build up but addiction isn't an 
overnight thing, if you want a faster story then go find one. I'm 
trying to keep this as close to reality as possible (Hence dark and 
twisty feelings coming up in later chapters)_** 

**_Special Shoutout: AyaEisen - thanks, its something that bounced 
around in my mind for a while now and THANK YOU SO MUCH IT MEANS SO 
MUCH, XD_** 

**_Music Credit: _** 

* *_Teenagers- My Chemical Romance_** 


5 . Chapter 5 
Thunder . 

Gajeel pulled Minerva inside before the others with a small nod of 
his head to stop her questions. He did a quick, cursory glance at the 
inside of the empty bar and saw the usual set up of booths along the 
walls and stools along the wooden bar with a dance pole on each end 
and classic mirror wall covered in bottles. Eour pool tables were set 
up in each corner, all currently covered to preserve the green 
underneath. The guest tables had been pushed around a bit to give the 
small dance floor a bit bigger look and chairs were set in the middle 
of the dance floor in a circle. 

Knowing he only had a few minutes before everyone came in, he quickly 
led the blacked haired beauty to the pool table in the furthest 
corner, "Black Steel, what are yo-" she was cut off by the force of 
his lips over hers and she eagerly reciprocated opening her mouth for 
his incoming tongue that she sucked enthusiastically. Running her 
hands through the black mane before her, she opened her legs to let 
him rest in between them. Minerva let out a moan as he pushed her 
against the edge of the table grinding his hips into hers. Calloused 
hands moved to the bottom of her shirt as he pushed her down so she 
lay flat against leather cover. 

_"Thunder . 


She bit her lips to prevent her moans from getting any louder as he 
trailed kisses down her neck and what was revealed of her cleavage. 



Gajeel lifted her shirt, revealing only her toned stomach and pulled 
a baggie out of his pocket. Moving down to her navel with his lips he 
left a lingering kiss as he stood to carefully pour the powder on her 
stomach. Minerva gave a slight pout at the removal of his lips but 
let him continue with what he was doing. 

_"Thunder . 

Pulling out his trusted piece, he quickly snorted the line, leaving a 
small dot which he quickly picked up with his pinky and held out for 
his partner. She held his hand a slowly sucked on his digit, never 
breaking eye contact. _On any other night. _ Gajeel thought but he 
knew that someone would come through that front door any minute so he 
gave a her quick kiss to taste the sweetness she had just ingested. 
Besides, she was an easy lay anyways. _ Plenty of later 
opportunities ._ 

Thunder . 

The door swung open and the pair quickly seperated, with the female 
adjusting her clothing and hopping off the table to go join the other 
females. Gajeel looked to who entered the bar and relaxed when he saw 
Laxus heading a long line of guys, still connected at the hand. The 
tall blonde smirked at what he had interrupted while receiving the 
same smug smirk from his pierced buddy. "I thought I saw you sneak 
off in here . " 

Gajeel welcomed the muscular man with a handshake that was obviously 
preplanned with all the extra flair added to it. "Gihi. Oh, you know. 
I had to set some things straight before I deal with a bunch of 
newbies." He gestured to the line that entered behind his 
friend . 

Laxus laughed and turned as if remembering the teens awaited his 
instruction. "Listen up calfs! I'm talking to you too Flame Brain!" 
Gajeel snickered as a pink haired kid snapped his head to attention, 
obviously paying more attention to the girls entering behind him than 
his mentor. "This is Black Steel Gajeel. Iron Dragon King" 

In unison, the teens greeted him with the same fierceness as earlier. 
"BLACK STEEL GAJEEL. IRON DRAGON KING" On 'King' they all bowed in 
respect to his title. Gajeel couldnt help the grin that swept his 
face as the poor sods before him straightened out, hands still 
connected. The image remind him of some 'Lord of the Dance' 
shit . 

"Yeah, yeah. All hail the mighty 'Long Dick' Can we stop measuring 
and get the show on the road now?" Cana waived them away hopping 
across the bar to gather supplies for the festivites. "Oi, Laxus! 
Remind me to thank old man Makarov for covering for me last night and 
letting us use his supplies for today." 

"Eirst of all, I covered for you and secondly, that reminds me, " 
Gajeel stared pointedly at his other classmate. "Drunk Ealcon, you 
owe me a good night of drinking to make up for last night." He smiled 
easily, already feeling the effects of his drug use as the tall, 
tanned guy slapped Gajeel on the back, making promises of drunk 
merriment in the near future. 

"Okay then! Let's move things along," Mira jane clasped her hands 



together trying to regain the group's focus to the crowd of freshman. 
"Our next game is called 'Let's Duet on a Chair'. The rules are 
simple: music will be played and particpants will have to circle the 
dance floor. When the music stops you must sit down on a chair within 
the space provided. As you can tell, there are obviously not enough 
seats provided so one chair must be used for one person of each 
gender. Anyone standing must either take a shot or remove an article 
of clothing . " 

Gajeel, along with the other 'dragons' all whooped in approval. 
Pulling a chair from a table, he sat at the edge of the open area. 
"Now this, I gotta get a front row to." He put his hands behind his 
head with his fingers laced together and leaned back to enjoy the 
show. Most of the girls scoffed, while a few looked slightly afraid. 
_Innocent little bunnies. _ Gajeel scanned the backs of the girls as 
they filed into the area, trying to find the perfect ass to 
watch . 

When he finally spotted it, he grinned goofily, the cocaine 
definitely giving him a confidence boost to his already swollen ego. 
The red eyed man openly gazed at the body before looking at her face. 
He was met with a pair of big hazel eyes hiding behind blue bangs. 

She looked at him with curiosity, not fear or disgust like the 
others, just open, wide-eyed curiosity. Gajeel didnt know if it was 
the drug or her eyes but he felt his skin prickle with excitement as 
she curiously looked over his piercings before meeting his eyes 
again. He was uncomfortable from her lack of inhibition. "Do you like 
what you see. Shrimp?" 

Gajeel reveled in the red that brushed her cheeks, offsetting the 
color of her hair quite nicely, and in the fury that entered her 
eyes, "I should be asking you the same question perv!" He started to 
chuckle but she continued on with a point of her finger, "Your nose 
is bleeding . " 

He put his hand to his face and looked, sure enough the traitorous 
red drops were there. Tsk. He grumbled as he grabbed a napkin from a 
dispenser on the nearest table to wipe his face. His prey already 
moving on and talking to Mira who looked over at him curiously before 
shrugging in approval. She asked one more question, which was granted 
an evil grin and nod, before taking her spot in the crowd. _ So 
shorty, what do you and the She-Devil have planned for me?_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pxem>"l was caught, in the middle of a railroad track. I looked 
round and I knew there was no turning back."<em> 

Levy's heart was beating so fast,_ Could I really pull this off?_ The 
music cut off and everyone scrambled for a chair. The first few 
rounds, everyone was nervous, girls were gently sitting down or guys 
would blush and awkwardly sit down on the female that sat before they 
had a chance to. Soon after the clothes came off and drinks were 
poured, it was an all out brawl for a chair. Girls were jumping into 
boys laps, straddling their legs on either side while the men were 
pushing for dominance among the seats, not wanting to be left out. At 
one point, two guys landed in a chair together and were forced to 
kiss or lest they want another shot or lose their boxers. Everyone 
sitting stood as the music resumed. 



_"My mind raced and I thought what could I do. And I knew, there was 
no help, no help from you."_ 

Levy noticed that pairs were being made among them (much to 
Mirajane's delight) holding hands with their partner as they walked 
around; the battle for a seat continued. Lucy had paired with some 
guy with pink hair. Bisca has some dude in a cowboy hat. Juvia had a 
lean onyx haired teen, but they weren't doing very well from the 
state of his undress and the rosette splotches on her cheeks put 
there by consuming alcohol. Even Wendy found a boy with dark purple 
hair and seemed to be fairing okay. Not only was Levy partnerless, 
but she was also pantless, walking bare foot in nothing but her tank 
top and underwear. But it was necessary. 

Sound of the drums 

She kept staring at those red eyes that never left her form. On any 
other occasion. Levy would have been blushing in embarassament but 
she was on a mission, and possibly at the most level of drunk she has 
ever been. She shuffled her feet to the music, trying to get 
everything along the floor in place. At the same time, she was trying 
to add a little extra sway to her walk to grab the metal head's 
attention . 

_"Beating in my heart"_ 

_Just a little closer. _ The music stopped and Levy dashed for a chair 
and hopped onto the nearest open lap she could find. She smirked at 
the slight disappointment in Gajeel's eyes when he saw she was safe 
for another round. "Last round!" Mira announced, ready for another 
game as well as Levy's surprise. A wave of excitement hit her stomach 
as she noticed he had edged his chair closer and knew he was in the 
perfect spot . 

_"The thunder of guns, tore me apart"_ 

She saw him slowly lick his lips and she knew Gajeel had 
misinterpreted the look of excitement. She watched him as he gave her 
the same look of wanton desire as before. It sent a chill down her 
body but she ignored it as she again wondered, _ Who the hell does he 
think he is?_ She gave a smug smirk as Erza started the music up 
again. Levy gave Mira the signal and she watched as the mage 
whispered in the red head's ear before walking towards the opposite 
end of the floor and stood next to Laxus, but behind Gajeel. The blue 
haired mastermind watched as Mira let the tall blonde wrap his arms 
around her waist and whispered in her ear._ Eocus, Mira!_ She 
internally pleaded to the She-Devil. Levy rounded the corner to 
Gajeel's side and Erza cut the music. 

_"You've been thunderstruck . 

Every one scrambled for a seat except for one. Levy ran along the 
outer edge of the area, picking up as many items as her arms could 
carry. She quickly picked out her shorts and her converse stuffed 
with her socks and threw the rest to Mirajane who, as promised, was 
ready for the bundle of clothes. The She-Devil then vanished in a 
white blur to the bar where Cana was setting up the next game and 
tossed them over to her squealing in delight as they started 
separating the clothes to count for points. All the while. Levy had 
jumped into a surprised, but willing, Gajeel's lap straddling him 



face to face squeezing her eyes closed, clothes held tightly to her 
chest, she tucked her head into his shoulder. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong><em>~~f lashback~~<em>* * 

**_Levy walked towards Mira trying to shake the bundle of nerves left 
there by the raven haired male. The sexy, raven h_****_aired man. 

With riveting red eyes and enough piercings to make her curious to 
see if there are any more hidden under his- _Stop it Levy. He is just 
a guy, probably a womanizer. Probably taken. _ She tried not to let 
that last thought disappoint her as she approached her mentor. "Hey 
Shrimp, what's up?"_** 

**_"! just had a question," Levy waited for Mira to signal the go 
ahead. "That guy there is technically in the game area 
right ? * 

**_Mira looked at where the short blunette was referring to, "Gajeel? 
Hmm, I mean, yeah, technically he's fair game."_** 

**_Levy's face split into a grin as she quickly formed a plan, "One 
more thing... "_** 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>She felt hands on her waist and hot breath on her ear, "You 
little jezabel. And here I thought you were getting all hot and 
bothered cuz I'm so irresistible . "<p> 

Levy shivered as she felt teeth nibble at her ear. "Pfft, whatever." 
Trying to hide the shake in her voice, "Please, you were just a means 
to an end." Her body betrayed her goosebumps formed on her legs when 
he lowered his hands to her thighs, fingers brushing her pantyline as 
they rubbed circular patterns along her skin. Neither of them noticed 
the look of disdain coming from a long dark haired beauty across the 
room . 

"Gihihi. Then why are you still on me Shrimp?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><emXstrong>AN : I'm pretty satisfied with this chapter. I 
probably won't post another until Wednesday or Thursday. Or maybe I 
will, lol just depends on my free time. I got maybe one more bar 
scene and then a time hop to friday. Also, I have decided to start a 
hell week storyline soon with guys activities as well as stuff 
skipped over the time hop. Im open to ideas on that one since alot of 
people were excited for it and i feel like I'm just skimming past all 
the nakama bonding fluff for the sake of a plot.**_ 

_**SPECIAL SHOUTOUT : Repeat ingSimplePhrases - I absolutely love that 
song! It was basically my personal anthem senior year. I hope you 
were totally humming along as you read. And thanks so very much, I am 
only as good as your opinion ... well as far as writing so the fact 
that people like my work (inspired by Hire of course) makes me want 
to write that much faster for you peeps. **_ 

_* *ABeautyThat sABeast - there's not much interaction between them. 



since the story is Gajevy centric. Its kinda why i want to make a 
whole other story with multiple POVs but for just hell week 
only . **_ 

_* *DeadmanSteadman - have faith in Lucy, if we're going off her 
standard backstory, she doesnt have much interaction with people her 
age. Just older butlers and maids, and a busy dad. She just wants to 
fit in, which is why she is eager to please those she deemed as 
leaders. Without giving too much away, the bitchiness is just a 
defense mechanism. Also, yes I'm a firm believer in Levy's ability to 
snap back with quick comebacks . (She is a script mage, is she not? ; ) 

**Music Credit:** 

* *Thunderst ruck - ACDC** 


6. Chapter 6 

_"When you came in the air went out"_ 

After mumbling a quick apology. Levy had quickly jumped off Cajeel's 
lap, face burning red as she watched him watch her put the discarded 
shorts and shoes back on. Once she was certain everything was in it's 
rightful place, she ignored her temporary seat and ran up to the bar 
waiting for her final score. Before she could make it half way, the 
tiny girl was bombarded with a huge pair of ta-tas to the face. 

"OH EM GEE, LEVY! You're freakin' brilliant! I'm so sorry I doubted 
your commitment to this mission." Lucy grabbed Levy and pushed her 
into the woman's sack of pillows. Breaking the hug, the tall blonde 
wrapped an arm around her roommate's neck, "Come on, let's go get 
your score." As they made their way to the bar, the two girls were 
joined by Wendy and Juvia, each with their own congratulatory comment 
on how her plan played out. 

"Six shirts, three pairs of shorts, and a single matching pair of 
socks. By our count, that puts you at 140 points. Shrimp." Mirajane 
smiled brightly and had a proud gleam in her eyes. "But Cana and I 
have decided to give you an extra 10 points for quick thinking and 
creativity leaving you at 150 points for the night" The girls burst 
into cheers around her and Levy blushed from all the attention. 
Someone called for celebratory shots - probably Cana - before they 
continued on with the rest of the night. 

_"And every shadow filled up with doubt"_ 

The night continued with its festivities in the usual party manner. 
Games of flip cup. Never have I ever, quarters, and of course beer 
pong were set up all around the bar and the freshman were doing a 
round robin rotation of every one. Before seperating everyone into 
teams, the older alums explained that, for the sake of safety, 
anybody who couldn't continue drinking throughout the night may 
choose to stop at any time, without the use of safety words. The 
upperclassman then split into groups, overseeing each station and 
making a few house rules of their own. Laughter and conversations 
were heard throughout the bar as Levy kept feeling eyes staring at 
her. She finally found a pair of crimson eyes at the beer pong tables 
looking shamelessly at her. 



Gajeel had a permanent smirk attached to his usual scowl as he leaned 
against the wall staring at the bluenette and enjoying the creep of 
blush coming from her neck and covering her face all the way to the 
tops of her cheeks. Levy tried to stare him down several times but 
her hazel eyes lacked the intensity that seeped through his and she 
had to look away. _Dammit_. She was losing her focus throughout the 
night as her group neared his station, causing her team to lose quite 
a bit . 

After another loss at flip cup, where Levy had unintentionally 
flipped her cup off the table in her zeal, causing it to roll under 
table and give the other team enough time to get their cups all face 
down, it was time for the groups to change to their last station of 
the night. For Levy, this meant beer pong. 

"All right Fish, the rules are simple." The young blond that Levy 
recognized from earlier. _Sting_, the name came to her as he 
explained the basics of the classic game. Levy tried to pay attention 
but failed horribly, distracted by the close proximity of those 
damned red eyes. _Why does he keep staring? Why does my stomach flip 
every time he smirks? Take a fucking picture, perv._ 

_"I don't know who you think you are but before the night is 
through"_ 

Levy's thoughts were jumbled as the alcohol made a nice nest into her 
brain, making all her usual defenses go away. She slowly made her way 
over, deciding to confront him with a courage that was only there 
thanks to her best frenemy. Jack Daniel's. "D'ya like wha y'sseee?" 
She went for the line he gave her earlier, slurring a bit, and he 
gave her a low chuckle before shaking his head and standing straight, 
away from the wall. _Dear Mavis, he's so tall_. Due to her closeness. 
Levy had to strain her neck all the way back to keep eye 
contact . 

"Oh, Shrimp I think you know the answer to that." As Gajeel bent over 
to whisper something else in her ear, he placed his hands on the 
curve of her hips Levy panicked, not knowing what his intentions 
were, and made a split second decision and found herself locking lips 
with the giant in front of her. 

She felt him tense and she quickly realized that he was not expecting 
that. Instantly sober, a cold dread filled Levy as she quickly backed 
up from him, "Oh no. I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to- I thought that- 
I'm so-" She was interrupted by a rough hand over her mouth. 

"It's okay Shorty. You've just had too much to drink." Gajeel removed 
his hand before turning to his friend. "She's bowing out this round. 
Let's go Shrimp. Clearly you need some air." 

_"I wanna do bad things with you"_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p><em>"I'm the kind to sit up in his room"<em> 

Gajeel wasn't really into the whole set up they had so he picked the 
easiest game to supervise and just leaned against the wall nursing 
his bottle of Jim Bean. He was still thinking about the blue haired 



minx that grabbed his attention earlier in the night. Despite being 
used as collateral damage, he was fucking proud of that girl to think 
of that plan that fast. He didn't even know he was grinning when 
Sting had mentioned something about having his face permanently stuck 
like that. "Tsk. Yeah, yeah just watch the kiddos. I don't need to be 
mopping up vomit because some noob can't hold their beer." 

At one point, Minerva approached him to "ditch the losers and go 
somewhere more private" but he declined, saying he wasnt sober enough 
to ride his bike home yet. The put-out female frowned and left to try 
to find warmth in someone else's arms for the night and not even ten 
minutes later he saw the tall vixen leave with a fellow dark haired 
' dragon '._ Good luck. Rogue, _ was the only parting he gave to the 
escaping couple. 

_"Heart sick an' eyes filled up with blue"_ 

The night wore on and he found his eyes wandering and landing on the 
familiar blue tuft of curls. He was surprised to find that he was 
caught staring but he was frozen when she didn't look away. _Wanna 
play mind games, eh Shorty?_ Gajeel found himself getting lost in her 
eyes as his pants started getting slightly less comfortable at every 
growing minute. Every time, she always looked down just a little too 
soon and the spell was broken. 

He found it entertaining to watch her struggle at each station, 
clearly out of her element. _How many drinks have you had Shrimp ?_ 
Gajeel chuckled as he saw the short teen dive under a table, giving 
him the most perfect view of her backside while she searched 
desperately for her red cup that fell under it. He watched as she 
straightened out her clothing, red faced from bending over. 

Gajeel felt his heart begin racing with excitement as her group began 
to walk towards the beer pong set up. Sting began his usual spiel 
about the rules of the game, but his attention was on the female 
slowly making her way over to where he was leaning against the wall 
with a determined look that he was sure only there thanks to her many 
many many drinks that night. "D'ya like wha y'sseee?" Confirming his 
thoughts, he chuckled at the slurred attempt of his previous 
words . 

Shaking his head and standing straight, away from the wall, he 
answered "Oh, Shrimp, I think you know the answer to that." _If there 
was a picture to define 'fun size.'_ Mentally noting their height 
difference, he placed his hands on the curve of her hips to bend over 
and whisper in her ear. 

_"I don't know what you've done to me, but I know this much is 
true"_ 

He couldn't remember what he was about to tell Levy but the moment he 
felt her soft lips brush against his, he froze, not expecting to feel 
the punch to the groin from the chaste kiss. Before he could recover 
she backed away with equal parts of fear and embarrassment. "Oh no. 
I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to- I thought that- I'm so-" 

Gajeel stopped her by placing a rough hand over her mouth. "It's okay 
Shorty. You've just had too much to drink." He removed his hand 
before turning to his friend. "She's bowing out this round. Let's go 
Shrimp. Clearly you need some air." 



_"I wanna do bad things with you" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"I don't know what you've done to me, but I know this much is 
true"<p> 

Stepping out with a few others who've also had a few too many drinks, 
a wave of fresh air hit her in the face. As the cool, late-summer air 
filled her lungs. Levy let it clear her mind, "Thanks. I really 
needed this." She said to her escort who was leaning up against what 
she could only assume to be his motorcycle and lighting a 
cigarette . 

Gajeel merely nodded as he sucked in all the chemicals from the white 
stick in his hand. "It's okay Shorty. I was getting ready to leave 
anyways . " 

"Hmmph, I have a name you know." irritated that he never even 
bothered to ask for it. 

"Yeah, sure ya do Squirt," Gajeel gave her a knowing smirk. 

Before she could retort, the front door to the bar opened and a head 
filled with long red hair popped out, " Everything okay out here?" a 
suspicious Erza asked the duo. 

Levy just gave a quick nod of her head as she faced the somewhat 
empty parking lot, still trying to sober up. "Yeah, we're good 
Titania, just taking a break from all the memory making moments 
inside." Gajeel added in response. With a curt nod of acquiescence 
the senior went back inside. 

She heard his footsteps before she felt his arms around her as he 
laid his chin on top of her head. Levy tried not to shiver with his 
warmth so close to her. "So how you feelin now Shrimp?" He asked as 
he brought his hand back up to his mouth to take another drag. 

_"I wanna do bad things with you"_ 

"Better, I guess, " Levy tried not to let the name bother her as she 
watched the glowing stick enter his lips and saw his cheeks pull in 
from sucking on the end and idea came to her. She grabbed his wrist 
and he let her bring the cigarette to her mouth, took a breath, and 
instantly begin to cough. 

"01! Watch it, yer not supposed to take such a big breath like that." 
Gajeel rubbed circles on her back as the bluenette tried to catch her 
breath again. 

"S-sorry, I'm not used to smoking tobacco. Just thought it would help 
with my nerves." Levy was glad her face was still red from her 
coughing fit so Gajeel wouldn't see how bad she was blushing right 
now . 

"Do I make you nervous. Shrimp?" Gajeel wiggled his eyebrows and 
laughed as his new friend struggled to find words for a 
response . 



"N-no ! I'm just not used to drinking this much and I would rather 
have something else in my system before sleeping makes me nauseous." 
_Stupid Gajeel_, She puffed out her cheeks and faced him while 
stomping her foot in annoyance. Suddenly a thought came to her and 
she could barely contain the excitement in her, _but how do I even 
ask?_ 

He saw her eyes to from annoyed to excited and the way her face lit 
up was starting to make him nervous. "Spit it out Shrimp, or you're 
going to explode from all that pressure inside your tiny body. 

Gihi . " 

"Weeell, I was wondering if you wanted to go smoke a bowl with me?" 
She decided to just be upfront, lest he poke fun of her anymore. 

"I've got all the stuff in my car and I really don't want to be here 
any longer." 

"Of weed?" she nodded her head enthusiastically. _You just keep 
surprising me,_ Gajeel thought as he said "Sure, why not" aloud. He 
would have said it ten times more so long as she could keep that grin 
on her face. The way her lips spread made it seem impossible that 
such a big grin could come from someone so small. "Come on, my car is 
just a block away." Levy grabbed his arm and started leading the 
way . 

_"I wanna do real bad things with you"_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongXem>AN : not much to add for this 
one ._** 

**_SPECIALSHOUTOUT:MiyaStarks - Thanks :)_** 

**_AyaEisan - teehee, I was shit grinning the whole time writing 
it ._** 

* *_Repeat ingSimplePhrases - I hope this makes up for it 
: )_** 

**_Music credit :_** 

**_Bad Things - Jace Everett_** 


7 . Skippable Lemon 

"01! Shrimp, hold on!" He followed the blue head of curls through the 
dimly lit parking lot and saw her climbing the hood of a 1967 orange 
Beetle. She sat on the roof with her ankles crossed and put her 
weight on the palms of her hands while she rested on the roof of the 
small car. Gajeel couldn't stop the tightness in his chest when he 
saw the same smile from before embellish her face again. "Really? A 
buggy? Isn't that a little too..." he tried to come up with a word 
other than 'perfect' 

"Gajeel, you better choose your next words very carefully in regards 
to my baby." A stern look crossed her face as she patted her beloved 
vehicle gently. 



"Gihihi, okay I won't say nuthin, but how am I supposed to fit in 
that tiny thing?" _Shrimp with a shrimp car, Cana can spot them a 
mile away._ 

Levy hadn't thought of that, "Erm, " she looked around the deserted 
parking lot "We could just smoke out here?" Gajeel made a show of 
thinking before saying yes (like he was ever going to say no) . 
"Awesome, just come over here and I'll show you were everything is 
stashed . " 

She talked Gajeel through the secrets of her car, "The front triangle 
window is faulty so you can just reach in to unlock the door and pull 
out the small black case in the glove box." 

Following her directions, Gajeel soon found himself huddled inside 
her car, shuffling through the paperwork in her glove box. As he 
pulled it out, an item in the basket by the gear shift caught his 
attention. Straightening out, he said, "Shrimp, you're a bookworm?" 

He held out her case as he opened the black leather cover. 

"Hey! That's not a book!" Levy snatched her journal away before he 
could read too much of what was inside. "Even if it was, owning one 
book doesn't make you a bookworm." She huffed in indignation. 

"True, but keeping one in your car does." Gajeel smirked. "Most of 
that wasn't even in english. Are you some language guru or 
something?" he raised an eyebrow as she simply shrugged and mumbled 
something about the patterns of each language and prying eyes. _Gee, 
Levy. What happened to all your witty comebacks?_ 

She shrugged off the timid effect Gajeel gave her and returned her 
focus to the black case still in his hands. Opening it up to prepare 
the bowl. Levy adjusted herself so that her legs hung off the side of 
the car and she was facing the tall man so she was almost eye to eye 
with him. Gajeel hesitated a moment before stepping to the side and 
sitting on the hood of her small car. _What ' s with the indecision? 

How did you let her get under your skin. Black Steel?_ He had wanted 
to step between those legs and just stop what she was doing. To take 
her lips with his and let his tongue explore the unknown cavern. He 
wanted his hands to go under her shirt and- "Here you go." 

Gajeel 's thoughts were interupted when a small hand presented a 
little glass pipe stuffed with green herbs. "Thanks, Shrimp." He went 
to grab for the pipe but it was quickly pulled away. 

"Levy." The dangerous tone in her voice made him bring up a 
questioning eyebrow. "My name is Levy." She stated one final time 
before letting him take the pipe from her. He merely nodded in 
agreement while he took his hit. Gajeel started to feel the effects 
almost immediately. He had a tingling in his chest while a slow 
burning warmth began to exude from his center towards all of his 
extremities. Eyeing the little bluenette as she took her hit, he saw 
her relax almost instantaneously, and he tried not to let that affect 
his groin but to no avail. 

They passed the pipe back and forth in silence until there was only 
one hit left. Levy debated internally with an idea that popped in her 
head the moment she saw the tendrils of smoke escape those beautiful 
pierced lips attached to the man beside her. _Go big or go home 
Levy._ "Gajeel, can you come closer for a second?" Her tiny voice 



peaked the interested of those red eyes next to her. "I wanna try 
something with you." Levy's palms were sweating as he readily agreed 
and she placed him between her legs face to face. She lit the 
remaining bud and took the smoke into her mouth, trying her best not 
to inhale it. Placing the pipe back in its case, she then put her 
hands on his shoulders and put her lips near his and started to 
slowly let the smoke drift out of her mouth. 

Seeing what she was trying to do, Gajeel placed his hands on either 
side of the short woman's body and began to inhale the smoke from her 
mouth. He could feel his erection hardening as he tasted the 
sweetness of alcohol that still lingered on her breath. They stared 
at each other for what seemed like hours before Gajeel slowly let the 
smoke out of his lungs and closed the distance between their lips. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It had started out as gentle, each tongue exploring new territory 
and both pairs of lips figuring out how the other pair worked, but 
then Levy's hands made their way to his thick black mane and with 
every tug, Gajeel 's hunger for more of her grew. His hands explored 
her clothed curves as best they could, stopping over her breasts. The 
flimsy materials of both her shirt and bra gave very little to the 
imagination as his thumbs ran over the sensitive peaks at the center 
of her mounds. As she moaned into the kiss, he took full advantage 
and let his tongue dominate while she willingly gave in and began to 
suck on the pierced muscle. His body was on fire, from the effects of 
the drug and the body in front of him. It felt as if everything was 
hypersensitive and every moan or sigh that she would make would push 
him even further over the precarious edge of his self 
control . <p> 

Levy was soaring as high as she had ever been. His lips filled her up 
with desire as his hands sent shock waves of pleasure as he touched 
her body. She ached for skin on skin access. When they broke off for 
air. Levy immediately started kissing down his jaw line and into the 
crook of his neck. She slowly licked the soft area were his shoulder 
formed into his chest and blew warm air the trail she left. The low 
growl she got in response sent a pool of desire to her lower abdomen. 
She felt his hands toying with the straps of her shirt and bra, so 
she helped him get them off her shoulders, making her tank top 
scrunch up at her midriff and allowing him to just flip her cups down 
exposing her. Any chaste thoughts of being in a pretty public place 
while her breasts were out were quickly put to the back of her 
concerns as Gajeel took one in his mouth and pinched the other 
between his thumb and forefinger. "Gaa-aah" she tried to say his name 
but failed when she felt the ball of a tongue ring roll across the 
very tip of her nipple. She just dug her hands even further into his 
Black hair keeping his head in place. She lost all sense of her 
surroundings as he switched his oral ministrations from one breast to 
the other. His torso blocked her from squeezing her thighs shut to 
help relieve the ache that was building up there so her hand had 
unconsciously slipped from his hair and drifted down into her bottoms 
as she slowly rubbed the ache away. 

Gajeel felt the movement between them and looked to see what she was 
doing. The sight of Levy pleasuring herself nearly had him bust his 
seed right then and there but somehow, he remained in control. "If 
you needed help, all you had to do was ask Shorty." He made quick 
work of her button and zipper and quickly pulled down her shorts 



along with her panties. Stepping under her legs, Gajeel had trapped 
himself between her body and her clothing that still clung to the 
blunette ' s ankles. She made a noise of complaint when she felt the 
breeze between their bodies but couldn't finish it because Gajeel had 
already had his mouth on her clit and was sucking. Her hips bucked as 
he went to work on her senstive nub. He grabbed her ass with both 
hands and brought her closer to him so he could slip his digits in 
easier. "So fucking tight" was all he could manage before returning 
to Levy's mouth for a kiss. 

When he came back up. Levy met him with an intensity he wasn't 
expecting. She let out another moan as Gajeel slipped in another 
finger and kept pumping at a steady pace putting his thumb on her 
clit to rub at his speed. She tightened her legs' hold around his 
torso as well as her grip on his shoulders and pushed herself off the 
car and started grinding her hips into his hand. "More. I nee-Aah" 
another moan escaped her as the fire kept building up in her abdomen. 
" I need more . " 

Gajeel didn't know how or when it happened but from one moment to the 
next. Levy was wrapped around him and he was inside her, pants undone 
just enough for his boner to come out and play. She had moved slowly 
at first, taking time to adjust to his size, but now she was trying 
to go faster, wriggling her hips in so many directions that he had to 
steady her with hands on her hips lest he explode too soon from her 
movement. He leaned against the car and began to pump her up and 
down, making his own hips move at the same pace. "Fuck, Levy." was all 
he could manage as her muscles began to tighten and squeeze his 
member . 

She let him set the pace as she reveled in the way he felt inside 
her. The angle he was entering her rubbed against the most sensitive 
spot she housed and it wasn't too long before she felt everything 
boil over. She bit down on his shoulder to avoid crying out his name 
and bring unwanted attention and she felt his seed enter her when he 
fell off the edge as she rode out her orgasm. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Gajeel was splayed out on the hood of her car with his long torso 
running up the windshield and his head resting at the top where metal 
met glass. His arms were at his side and his hands were intwined at 
his chest. Levy was still on the roof of her small buggy, she laid 
down on her back with her feet towards the rear and rested her head 
next to his at the front end. Neither of them had talked since he had 
kissed her, both of them lost in their own fantasy world that just so 
happened to be very similar in nature . <p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p><strongXem>AN : Suprise! It was all just a stoner's dreamworld. 

So to clear up any confusion, yes they kissed and no they did not 
have a quickie outside a car in the middle of a parking lot. Levy has 
higher (pun intended) standards than that guys. Alright guys, can you 
feel the darkening world that you are about to enter? Next chapter 
will probably have a trigger warning. _** 

* *_SPECIALSHOUTOUT : Repeat ingSimplePhrases- you kinda sorta inspired 
this chapter, hence no music lyrics. I was totally ready to do a two 
paragraph flashback of what happened when they smoked and jumping 



into his next night off (which is friday) but the scene just kept 
playing out in my mind. So without altering the storyline, I wrote 
this for you. (in the least creepy way one can dedicate a smut 
chapter) Have a very merry Un-Birthday !_** 

* *_Alyssevans : teehee *blush* Thanks. _** 

**_Music Inspiration: (not credit, since no lyrics were used. I just 

needed the voice of Trent Reznor_****_ to get me in the 

mood)_** 

**_Closer - Nine Inch Nails_** 


End 
f lie . 



